man who could do anything he set his mind to, a man 163
moreover who would not flinch or balk at the cost of ful-
filling his, dream. I felt that I was looking at an embry-
onic despot, a not unkindly one, certainly a most intelli-
gent one, but above all a ruthless one, a man of iron will,
a man of one single purpose: the born leader. Beside him
Hitler seems a caricature and Mussolini an old-fashioned
Ben Greet player. As for the great industrial magnates"
of America, such as they reveal themselves to be through
the movies and the newspapers, why they are but over-
grown children, hydrocephalic geniuses playing with dy-
namite in the sanctimonious arms of the Baptist saints.
Stavros Tsoussis could twist them like hair-pins between
his two fingers.
We withdrew in perfect order after the amenities had
come to a natural end. The beggar woman was still at the
door with her two ragged urchins. I wondered in. vain
what that interview would be like, assuming that she ever
had the good fortune to get beyond the threshold of that
forbidding sanctuary. I gave one of the urchins a few
drachmas which he immediately handed to his mother.
Tsoutsou, seeing that the mother was about to make an
appeal for more substantial aid, gently dragged me away.
I made up my mind that night to leave the next day*
I had a hunch that there was money waiting for me in
Athens. I notified the Air Line that I would not avail
myself of the return ticket. I found that the planes were
not running any way—the landing field was too soggy.
I boarded the boat the next evening. The next morning
we were at Canea where we remained until late that after-
noon. I spent the time ashore eating and drinking and
strolling about the town. The old part of the town was
decidedly interesting j it had all the air of a Venetian
stronghold which I believe it once was. The Greek p&rt
was as usual anomalous, straggling, thoroughly iadivid-

